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Ethel Louise Jones Sheffler 


- - Ethel Louise Jones Sheffler died on June 5, 2018 surrounded by family. The 
youngest of 6 children, our mom was born on January 20, 1921 to Ralph and 
Carrie (Auer) Jones. Growing up on her parents' farm in Heyworth, IL, she 


spent her time outdoors, doing farm chores and enjoying nature. 
1 


In 1936, Ethel saw an ad in the paper about sightseeing airplane rides given by 
the Hunter Brothers. She spent $1 on that first flight, and always remembered 
seeing the fields and corn being detasseled from above. After a single flight, "I 
got bit by the bug. When I got down, there was no way they could keep me on 
the ground." She worked several jobs to save money for flight lessons, and took 
her Ist lesson on July 23, 1942. When the Women's Airforce Service Pilots 
were formed a year later, she applied and served as WASP (44-W-5) from 
December 1943 to December 1944, when the WASPs were disbanded. She 
entered the WASPs having already logged 173 flight hours. She would log over 
500 hours in the next year, as an instrument instructor and ferrying military 


aircraft. 


Following her military service, she continued as a flight instructor and charter 
pilot at airfields in IL, NJ and TN. She was a role model for many aspiring 
pilots, male and female, who continued on as professional as well as 
recreational pilots. In 1950, she was invited to vacation in Sao Paolo, by friends 
who were living in Brazil. A blind date led to marriage to Ira Sheffler, and she 
remained in Brazil for several years. Their first daughter, Sue, was born in 
Brazil. By 1953, our parents had moved to central NJ, where Sandy and Linda 
were born. In the mid-1950s, Ethel became the 7th woman in the world to 
obtain her helicopter rating, and is a charter member of the Whirly- Girls. 
Traditional expectations restricted her ability to fly openly, but she still flew 
secretly. She wrote a piece she called "Homesick Angel" about feeling stranded 
from her passion, flight. In 1960, she threw off the binds of tradition and 
returned to flying full time as a chief instructor and charter pilot while raising 
her 3 daughters. She also worked at a printing shop to support us. She used her 
skill, passion and free access to planes to teach each daughter to fly - in fact, we 


were not allowed to get our driver's license until we had our pilot's license. 


In 1972, she returned to the Midwest, based first at the airport in Galesburg IL, 
followed by a few years in Columbia TN, and finally in Bloomington IL. Upon 
retiring as a flight instructor at the age of 83, with over 25,600 flight hours, she 
moved to Appleton WI to be closer to her daughter, Linda. Over her years as a 
pilot and as an adventurer, she flew to 49 states (all but Hawaii) and traveled to 


all 7 continents. 


We will miss our humble, strong willed, independent, curious, nontraditional 
mom. She raised us surrounded by books, nature and a wide variety of music. 
As often as she could, she took us on adventures to woods and gardens, 
historical sites and factories to see how the world worked. She was an active 
Girl Scout leader, 4H leader and volunteered at the local mental health facility. 
In Appleton, while she was able, she volunteered at the Paper Discovery 


Museum and Northeast Wisconsin Land Trust. 


Ethel is survived by Sue Sheffler (Rob Meier) and their children Andrew and 
David Meier and Justine Sheffler, Arlington, MA; Sandy Sheffler (Mike 
Dooley) and children Joylyn and Alana Cordak, Woodstock, GA; and Linda 
Sheffler (John Thompson) and children Skylar Thompson (Carrie Berg) and 
Lauren Thompson of Appleton, WI. 


Ethel chose to donate her body to the Medical College of Wisconsin to 


contribute to the knowledge and skills of doctors. At her request there will be no 


public service. 


A tremendous Thank You, from our mom and her family, to the staff at the 
Heritage and most especially the CBRF for your kindness, care, compassion and 


friendship to our mom. 


Life wasn't always easy, but it was always interesting. May you return to the 


wide open sky that you love. 


Published in Appleton Post-Crescent on June 10, 2018 
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Gold Medal 


Thu March 11, 2010 7 hour, 47 minutes ago 0 Comments and 0 Reactions 


WASHINGTON D.C. (WTAQ) - 
They were known as the “Fly 
Girls” —- women who volunteered 
to fly for the Army in various 
support roles during World War Il. 
Wednesday, the first of those 
women were honored in 
Washington — including 2 from 
Wisconsin who could not attend. 
89-year-old Elinore Owen Pyle of 
Merrill and 87-year-old Ethel 
Jones Sheffler of Appleton were 
among those receiving the 
Congressional Gold Medal. It's the 
highest honor that Congress gives 
civilians — and the Fly Girls were 


honored 6 decades after they served. 


More than 1,100 women tested fighter planes, shuttled aircraft among Army bases, and 
delivered supplies for target practice from 1942 to '44. Pyle said she did it because her 
country needed her, and she always wanted to fly. Sheffler said she, too, was proud to serve. 
But she noted that other military women who followed went beyond anything she’d ever do — 
including Lieutenant Colonel Nicole Malachowski, the first female member of the Air Force 
Thunderbirds. 


| More 0 Comments and 0 Reactions 


0 Comments and 0 Reactions 


Add New Comment 
You are commenting as a Guest. Optional: Login below. 


Leese) 


Twitter 


Subscribe to all comments by email 


_ Post as Guest 


Showing 0 comments 


Sort by Oldest first = Subscribe by email Subscribe by RSS 


blog comments powered by DISQUS 


http://www.wtaq.com/news/articles/2010/mar/1 1/2-wi-fly-girls-awarded-conegressional-gol... 


Category List 


Featured Story Local 

State National 
World Politics 
Business Sports 

Health Science 
Technology Entertainment 


Airs each Monday morning 
after 8 AM news 


Latest Articles in Local 


2 WI "Fly Girls" Awarded Congressional 
Gold Medal 

Rey Moore Has Parole Request Denied 
Local Sports Headlines March 11 


Latest Articles in State 


High Court: Volvo Unfairly Canceled Pact 
With Wausau Dealer 

Environmental Group Wants Coal Plants 
Shut Down Over Soot Pollution 

MA Man Charged After Driving To Madison 
With Weapons To See Teen 


3/11/2010 


U.S. finally salutes World War II fly girls - JSOnline Page 1 of 6 
ey <a 
Shelb ler, Ebel dons 


JOURNAL a 


INTERACTIVE 


Home » News » Wisconsin 
-.JWisconsin 


US. finally salutes World War II fly girls 


Sheffler Family Photo 


Ethel Jones Sheffler stands in front of a Stearman trainer during her WASP service in World 
War II. 


Two state women were among more than 1,100 who flew for the 
Army 


By Diana Marrero of the Journal Sentinel 
Posted: March 11, 2010 |(14) Comments 


Washington - Elinore Owen Pyle wanted to fly ever since she was a little girl. Ethel Jones Sheffler got 
hooked on airplanes when she took her first ride in her early 20s. 
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Their love of the open skies eventually led the two Wisconsin women to make history as volunteer 
female pilots under the direction of the U.S. Army Air Forces during World War II. On Wednesday, 
more than six decades after their service, the nation's first fly girls were awarded the Congressional Gold 
Medal at a ceremony in the U.S. Capitol. 


Neither Pyle, 89, nor Sheffler, 87, was able to travel from Wisconsin to Washington to receive their gold 
medals, the highest honor Congress can give civilians. But both said in interviews that they were proud 
to have served their country at a time when the military was strapped for manpower. 


"I feel very honored, to be honest with you," said Pyle, who lives in Merrill. She said she flew planes for 
the Army Air Corps between 1943 and 1944 because "that's what they needed us for." 


Asked whether she knew she was making history when she signed up to serve in the Women Airforce 
Service Pilots, or WASP, Sheffler shrugged off the question, preferring to talk instead about the female 
pilots who followed her in military service, women such as Lt. Col. Nicole Malachowski, who became 
the first female member of the Air Force Thunderbirds. 


"There are plenty of them who went way beyond anything I would ever do," said Sheffler, of Appleton. 


More than 1,100 WASPs served between 1942 and 1944, ferrying aircraft between U.S. bases, testing 
fighter planes and towing targets for the men to practice shooting at with live ammunition. They flew 
every type of aircraft flown by the Army Air Corps, including the B-26 bomber - also known as the 
"widow maker" - and the B-29 Superfortress. Thirty-eight of them died while serving their country. 


Despite their service, the women had to pay their own way to Sweetwater, Texas, for training at 
Avenger Field. They set up collections to help bury fallen female pilots, who - because they were 
considered civilians - were not given military honors. And, as the war was ending, they were forced to 
pay their own bus fare home. When the program was disbanded in 1944, the women's records were 
classified and sealed, denying them recognition for their service. They were not granted military status 
until 1977. Only 300 of these female pilots survive today. 


"The WASPs served our country without hesitation, with no expectation of recognition or praise," said 
Rep. Ileana Ros-Lehtinen, a Florida Republican who co-sponsored legislation recognizing these women. 


Now in their 80s and 90s, more than 100 women traveled to Washington, D.C., to be feted by Congress 
and the Air Force. At Wednesday's ceremony, many wore their blue WASP uniforms, carried old black- 
and-white photos taken during the war and joined in singing the Air Force anthem: "Off we go, into the 
wild blue yonder." 


Tom Brokaw, the television anchor and author of the "Greatest Generation," praised the women, saying 
the generations that followed them owe them a debt of gratitude. 


Sue Sheffler, who attended the ceremony in her mother's honor, became emotional when she spoke 
about the fly girls' raw heroism, integrity and love of life. 


"I cannot tell you what this means to me," Sheffler said. "These women are forces of nature." 
Ethel Jones Sheffler was a small-town Illinois farm girl when airplanes were just getting off the ground. 


She became so enamored with flying as a young adult that she scraped together her money and paid a 
private instructor to teach her to fly. When she heard about the WASP program, she jumped at the 
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chance to fly for the Army Air Corps. 


"IT thought it was fun," said Sheffler, who became a flight instructor when commercial airlines would not 
hire her as a pilot after the war. 


She flew small planes and helicopters while raising three daughters, all of whom got their licenses to fly 
before they got their driver's licenses. Sheffler didn't retire until six years ago, continuing to fly well into 
her 80s. 


Elinore Owen Pyle married a fighter pilot as the war was winding down in 1944. She never flew again, 
focusing instead on raising her two daughters and working at a family business. 


"We're very proud of her," said her daughter, Barbara Philleo of Wausau. "My mother said you can be 
anything you want to be, and she is living proof of it." 


KKK 


Female Air Force service pilots 


* The first women to serve as pilots and fly military aircraft for the U.S. Army Air Forces during World 
War II. 


* The WASP served in the Army Air Forces from September 1942 to Dec. 20, 1944. 
¢ 25,000 women applied for the Women's Flying Training Detachment. 

* 1,830 women were accepted and 1,074 graduated from the training program. 

* The WASP were stationed at 120 air bases in the United States. 

¢ The WASP flew 78 different types of aircraft. 

* The WASP flew 60,000,000 miles of operation flights. 

¢ 38 died while flying in service. 
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1. lighthouse - Mar 11, 2010 2:09 AM 


» Report abuse 
10 
10 
It's nice to see women honored for sacrifices they have made for our country... Sacrifices often 
overlooked because of their gender. 
2. dmx88 - Mar 11, 2010 9:10 AM 
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#WASP Ethel Jones Sheffler, 44-W-5. 


Born in Heyworth, Illinois, Ethel Jones got a passion for flying from 
a very young age and began saving money for flying lessons. After 
high school, Ethel workes as a "factory worker in a munitions 
factory in Decatur and as a clearance officer and secretary at the 
Decatur airport." Ethel started her flying lessons in 1942, and after 
much hard training, she got her private and commercial license. 


In 1943, Ethel began her journey in the WASP when she agreed to 
join Jackie Cochran's "ferry command." “Training was fun. There 
were the usual number of rattlesnakes in the barracks; the usual 
number of students washed out; there were even a couple of fatal 
accidents, but on the whole it was fun," Ethel claimed. "After her 
training at the Avenger Field in Texas, Ethel Scheffler was deployed 
to Alabama, where she ferried planes and worked as a flight 
instructor." She accumulated more than 500 hours in BT-13 Valiant 
and T-6 trainers and Boeing Stearman PT-17s. 


After Ethel’s death, her daughter Linda took her mother’s 
Congressional Gold Medal, instrument pilot certificates, logbooks, 
and other artifacts to the EAA Aviation Museum in Oshkosh, with 
the desire to share her mother's story and inspire others. We 
salute Ethel for her service with the WASP and thank Linda for 
helping maintain her mother’s legacy and the legacy of all the 
other Women Airforce Service Pilots! 


We thank "Women Called to Action" and the Milwaukee Journal 
Sentinel" for this story. 


Do you have a favorite woman aviator from history that you would 
like us to write about? 

We are honored to tell the story of so many accomplished women 
in our upcoming documentary, “Coming Home: Fight For A 
Legacy.” Please consider donating to our 501(c)(3) as we continue 
to raise finishing funds to complete our film and share the 
important forgotten history of the WASP: 
http://ow.ly/VUJESOH6LRZ 
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"| got bit by the (flying) bug. 
When | got down, there was 
no way they could keep me 
on the ground." 


WASP Ethel Louise Jones 
Sheffler 


The youngest of 6 children, Ethel 
Louise was born on January 20, 1921 
to Ralph and Carrie (Auer) Jones. 
Growing up on her parents’ farm in 
Heyworth, IL, she spent her time 
outdoors, doing farm chores and 
enjoying nature. 


In 1936, Ethel saw an ad in the 
paper about sightseeing airplane 
rides given by the Hunter Brothers. She spent $1 on that first flight, and 
always remembered seeing the fields and corn being detasseled from above. 
After a single flight, "I got bit by the bug. When I got down, there was no way 
they could keep me on the ground." 


She worked several jobs to save money for flight lessons and took her ist 
lesson on July 23, 1942. When the Women Airforce Service Pilots were formed 
a year later, she had already logged 173 flight hours. She applied and was 
accepted into WASP training, paid her way to Sweetwater, Texas and arrived at 
Avenger Field, in December of 1943 as a member of the WASP training class 
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of-W-5. After completing seven months of Army Air Force Flight training, Ethel Pm 2015 (12) 
and 71 of her classmates graduated and earned their silver WASP wings. pease) 

bm 2013 (24) 
Ethel received Army orders to report to Gunter Army Air Field in Gunter 1h ears 
Alabama. There, she flew engineering test, utility, and administrative flights wigs Sy 
as well as instrument flight instruction until the WASP were disbanded 20 : ph > 
December 1944. She would log over 500 hours in the next year. During that > 2008 (32) 
time, she would have flown BT-13's, AT-'6's, AT-10's and UC-78's. > 2007 (13) 
Following her military service, she continued as a flight instructor and charter Sneren 
pilot at airfields in IL, NJ, and TN. She was a role model for many aspiring 


pilots, male and female, who continued on as professional as well as 
recreational pilots. In 1950, she was invited to vacation in Sao Paolo, by 
friends who were living in Brazil. A blind date led to marriage to Ira Sheffler, 
and she remained in Brazil for several years. 

Their first daughter, Sue, was born in Brazil. By 1953, the young family had 
moved to central NJ, where daughters Sandy and Linda were born. 


In the mid-1950s, Ethel became the 7th woman in the world to obtain her 
helicopter rating and is a charter member of the Whirly-Girls. Traditional 
expectations restricted her ability to fly openly, but she still flew secretly. She 
wrote a piece she called "Homesick Angel" about feeling stranded from her 
passion, flight. In 1960, she threw off the bonds of tradition and returned to 
flying full time as a chief instructor and charter pilot while raising her 3 
daughters. She also worked at a printing shop to support the family. "She used 
her skill, passion and free access to planes to teach each daughter to fly - in 
fact, we were not allowed to get our driver's license until we had our pilot's 


license." 


In 1972, she returned to the Midwest, based first at the airport in Galesburg 
IL, followed by a few years in Columbia TN, and finally in Bloomington IL. 
Upon retiring as a flight instructor at the age of 83, with over 25,600 flight 
hours, she moved to Appleton WI to be closer to her daughter, Linda. Over her 
years as a pilot and as an adventurer, she flew to 49 states (all but Hawaii) 
and traveled to all 7 continents. 


Ethel Louise Jones Sheffler died on June 5, 2018, surrounded by family. "We 
will miss our humble, strong-willed, independent, curious, nontraditional mom. 
She raised us surrounded by books, nature and a wide variety of music. As 
often as she could, she took us on adventures to woods and gardens, historical 
sites and factories to see how the world worked." 


She was an active Girl Scout leader, 4H leader and volunteered at the local 
mental health facility. In Appleton, while she was able, she volunteered at the 
Paper Discovery Museum and Northeast Wisconsin Land Trust. 


Ethel is survived by Sue Sheffler (Rob Meier) and their children Andrew and 
David Meier and Justine Sheffler, Arlington, MA; Sandy Sheffler (Mike Dooley) 


and children Joylyn and Alana Cordak, Woodstock, GA; and Linda Sheffler 
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(John Thompson) and children Skylar Thompson (Carrie Berg) and Lauren 
Thompson of Appleton, WI. 


Ethel chose to donate her body to the Medical College of Wisconsin to 
contribute to the knowledge and skills of doctors. At her request, there will be 


no public service. 


"A tremendous Thank You, from our mom and her family to the staff at the 
Heritage and most especially the CBRF for your kindness, care, compassion 
and friendship to our mom. Life wasn't always easy, but it was always 
interesting. May you return to the wide open sky that you love." 


Quotes from Ethel's daughters 
Originally published in Appleton Post-Crescent on June 10, 2018 


Respectfully edited and posted with additional WASP information and photo by 
Wings Across America. 


May God bless this high-flying, inspirational WASP and all of those touched by 


her passion to serve and to soar. 


Posted by Wings Across America buglegirl at 5:47. PM De] 
Labels: class 44-W-5, Ethel Louise Jones Sheffler, WASP WWII, whirly girls 


7 comments: 


a) LindaSLP December 5, 2018 at 2:49 PM 


Just looked at your blog. Although | have a few pictures of her in the WASPs, I've never seen this picture 
of my mom before. <3 


Reply 


© Unknown June 6, 2019 at 9:14 PM 

well if | worked as a flight instructor in Galesburg Illinois she helped me get my flight instructor certificate 
she was a great great lady flight instructor one thing | remember about the Ethel was she hated to fly 
instruments 


Reply 


© LindaSLP June 7, 2019 at 5:33 PM 
Yes, she worked at the FBO in Galesburg in the 1970s. | never heard her say she disliked instrument 
flying - she liked all flying, except when people took unreasonable risks. 


Reply 


© qaqq September 29, 2019 at 10:41 AM 
Here’s the text of ‘A Homesick Angel’: 


A Homesick Angel 
https://waspfinalflight.blogspot.com/2018/06/ethel-louise-jones-sheffler-44-w-5-june.html 
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“Homesick Angel’ is a term in the aviation trade meaning a plane or, in this case, a person who very much 
wants to get back up in the sky. This particular little angel landed on a farm in the Midwest, the last of six 
little angels in this particular Jones family. The time was at the beginning of the boom, before the big bust 
of '29. She was named Ethel, probably after some relative. 

To this day my mother declares that | was a little angel, though, to be certain, no one but a prejudiced 
parent would make such an exaggerated statement. Unless, of course, one likes pockets full of smashed 
worms, dogs eating from the dinner table, and collections of stones scattered among clean clothes in the 
dresser drawers. But the family’s real claim to fame during these years was being quarantined- all six kids 
and two adults (poor Mom) for three months running while they had, one after the other, measles and 
mumps. 

| grew up with all the kid fights, likes and dislikes, and frustrations that kids grow up with. My particular 
interests were dogs, the out-of-doors, and good music. | attended the Heyworth, Illinois, grade and high 
schools for the usual number of years, arriving at the age and stage of graduation just at the time that 
Hitler was getting a bloated head. 

Not liking the farm, | went to town to work, and went through several unexciting jobs. After a time, | got a 
job in the office at the airport in Decatur, Illinois. There | started to fly. For the uninitiated, at this time the 
Civil Aeronautics Administration required a minimum of eight hours of instruction with a certified instructor 
before a student could solo. My first instructor was Bob Snell, a fat, self-satisfied, draft-dodger with a most 
colorful vocabulary. After 13 painful hours of instruction, Snell told me, with his most colorful vocabulary, 
that | could never solo. | was hopeless. He'll never know the good deed he did that day! Then and there, | 
decided that not only would | solo, but | would get a commercial license as well, which would put me in 
the ranks of the professionals. 

So | got another instructor with more patience and less vocabulary, and after more dual, | soloed. Then 
after much more dual and much burning of the midnight oil, | got my private, then my commercial ticket. 
At this time Jackie Cochran was recruiting girls for her ferry command, and | decided to join. 

| was told to report to Mrs. Somebody on a Certain Day at the Blue Bonnet Hotel in Sweetwater, Texas. 
Seventy-nine other girls were to report at the same time. After we were all accounted for, we were loaded 
into covered cattle vans (Texas, you know) and hauled the eleven miles to Avenger Field. The vans were 
a big joke until we discovered they were to be our sole means of ground transportation for the next eight 
months. 

Training was fun. There were the usual number of rattlesnakes in the barracks; the usual number of 
students washed out; there were even a couple of fatal accidents, but on the whole it was fun. | had the 
good fortune to draw excellent instructors: Mr. Glasnapp for the primary phase, who really taught me 
cross-wind landings, bless his heart, and who got such a bang out of the way “his girls” had to dress like 
teddy bears to fly the open-cockpit Stearmans; ever-patient Mr. Smith for basic phase, with his wonderful 
Texas humor; eager, young Mr. Ryan for the advanced phase. 

Ah, advanced! Cross-countries all over the Southwest, in a sleek singing Six. What could be nicer than 
popping out of bed at the crack of a beautiful (whether you like Texas or you don't, you can’t deny their 
gorgeous sunrises and sunsets) dawn, load up with maps, cushions, clearances and many bars, and hit 
the wild blue yonder for Tucson or Yuma or Brownsville. That's living! 


(continued below) 


Reply 


qaq September 29, 2019 at 10:42 AM 

© ("A Homesick Angel" continued) 
Class 4-W-5 graduated in June of 1944. | was assigned to Gunter Field, Alabama, as a utility pilot. My 
chore there was to give instrument flight instruction to the link operators, most of whom had never been in 
a plane. The most memorable flights out of Gunter were the sunset flights over the Gulf coast. The 
normally blue water and white sand were finger-painted with all shades of pink and red by the sun. No- 
one who has made such a flight would dare be an atheist. 
In December of '44 things were looking up for the Allies, there was a surplus of pilots and the WASPS 
were disbanded. Back in Illinois, | did a stint of instructing at Lincoln, then went back to Texas. Civilian 
flying was getting slack, so | went to work for Pioneer Airlines in Houston, as link operator, and doing 
instructing for a flight school after hours. Now a link is like an oboe in that it is designed to drive the 
operator crazy after a certain length of time. But | was saved from this horrible fate by flying the line every 
few weeks. Flying the line consisted of riding in a little fold-up seat between the pilots and observing their 
navigation and radio procedures. Of course, they usually let me fly a little illegal time when the weather 
and passengers were right. This part | liked. 
After a couple of years of this, | began to get the itch in my wings again. One day a pilot- another Jones- 
from Hiller-copters came into Houston for demonstrations. He took me along on one of the flights. That 
put the final itch in my wings. Next vacation | hitched a ride to Palo Alto, California, and the Hiller factory. 
There | went through training and got my rating in two weeks, something of record they told me. On one 
of my training flights, | rode copilot while my instructor flew Santa Claus into the center of Sacramento. 
The kids loved it. 
Back on the link job with Pioneer, | decided I'd had enough time on the ground. Since there were no 
copters flying commercially in Texas, | decided to try my luck in Brazil, where some friends were living. 
The Brazilian government was happy to have me as a tourist, but they would have none of a foreigner 
flying around their country, even in a copter. Thanks to some sympathetic Brazilians, | did get some flying 
in conventional planes, though it was illegal.Since | couldn't get a flying permit, | decided to do some 
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sightseeing and come back Stateside. 

However, before | could get my bag packed, Shef appeared. He had been sent down to help start a plant 
for an American outfit. We were both so surprised to meet another eligible American that we got married. 
My most pointed- and | do not use the word lightly- memories of Brazil are the fleas and the garlic. I'm 
allergic to both. But with much flea powder, disinfectant, and fumigating chemicals, we managed. And 
since Susan was born there, we do have some nice memories. 

When Shef's work was finished, he was sent back to Bound Brook, were we have acquired Sandra, 
Linda, and a house, all in the proper time and order. For the present, kids, house, husband and school 
use most of my time, though | do manage to get in some instructing on weekends. When the girls are all 
in school, | plan to get this homesick angel back in the sky again. 


Ethel Sheffler 
February 13, 1958 
Reply 


LindaSLP October 1, 2019 at 2:40 PM 


Blogger "qqq" - can you let me know if you have the original for Homesick Angel? (We are putting 
together a WASP exhibit, and | would love to include the original). 
Thank you - Linda, Ethel's daughter 


Reply 


Hodag33 August 16, 2021 at 3:45 AM 


She was the best flight instructor | had. | got my Private Pilot rating under her. I'll never forget that one 
time | got a complement from her on a landing so soft that she didn't even feel the plane touch the 
ground. She was unshakable. 
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Ethel Jones Sheffler, WASP 


Posted on October 18, 2019 by rochellegridley 


Ethel Jones was born in Heyworth, Illinois (January 
20, 1921) and grew up on a farm there, the youngest 
of six children. She was a girl who loved the outdoors 
and music. In 1936 she happened to buy a ticket to 
ride in a sightseeing airplane that was visiting 
McLean County. It was then she was bitten by the 
flying bug. She began saving her money for flying 
lessons — not an easy thing to do on a farm in the 


middle of the Depression! 


She took two different jobs after high school at 
Heyworth High — as a factory worker in a munitions 
factory in Decatur and as a clearance officer and 
secretary at the Decatur airport. She began taking 
flying lessons in 1942: 


“My first instructor was Bob Snell, a fat, self- 
satisfied, draft-dodger with a most colorful 
vocabulary. After 13 painful hours of instruction, 
Snell told me, with his most colorful vocabulary, that 
I could never solo. I was hopeless. He'll never know 
the good deed he did that day! 


“Then and there, I decided that not only would I solo, but I would get a commercial license as well, which would 
put me in the ranks of the professionals. 

So I got another instructor with more patience and less vocabulary, and after more dual, I soloed. Then after much 
more dual and much burning of the midnight oil, I got my private, then my commercial ticket. At this time J ackie 


Cochran was recruiting girls for her ferry command, and I decided to join.” 


“Training was fun. There were the usual number of rattlesnakes in the barracks; the usual number of students 
washed out; there were even a couple of fatal accidents, but on the whole it was fun. I had the good fortune to 
draw excellent instructors: Mr. Glasnapp for the primary phase, who really taught me cross-wind landings, bless 
his heart. and who got such a bang out of the way “his girls” had to dress like teddy bears to fly the open-cockpit 
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“Ah, advanced! Cross-countries all over the Southwest, in a sleek singing Six. What could be nicer than popping 
out of bed at the crack of a beautiful (whether you like Texas or you don’t, you can’t deny their gorgeous sunrises 
and sunsets) dawn, load up with maps, cushions, clearances and many bars, and hit the wild blue yonder for 


Tucson or Yuma or Brownsville. That’s living!” 


Ethel had just a year with the WASPs in Alabama — training pilots on link trainers and ferrying planes. In 
December of 1944 the WASPs were rather summarily dismissed, because the men wanted their jobs. 


“In December of ’44 things were looking up for the Allies, there was a surplus of pilots and the WASPS were 
disbanded. Back in Illinois, I did a stint of instructing at Lincoln, then went back to Texas. Civilian flying was 
getting slack, so I went to work for Pioneer Airlines in Houston, as link operator, and doing instructing for a flight 
school after hours. Now a link is like an oboe in that it is designed to drive the operator crazy after a certain length 
of time. But I was saved from this horrible fate by flying the line every few weeks. Flying the line consisted of 
riding in a little fold-up seat between the pilots and observing their navigation and radio procedures. Of course, 
they usually let me fly a little illegal time when the weather and passengers were right. This part I liked.” 


Ethel Jones at Lincoln airport with Ray Sutter (Pantagraph Negative Collection) 


Ethel returned to Illinois and took a job in flight instruction at the Clinton, Illinois air field in 1946 but in 1950 she 
was invited to visit friends in Sao Paolo, Brazil and life took another turn. She met Art Sheffler there on a blind 
date and the two were married. They had a daughter in Brazil, and then two more after returning to the States. 


They lived in New Jersey, separated, and Ethel raised her girls alone, flying and working in a print shop. 
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Ethel died June 5, 2018 in Appleton, Wisconsin. 


Ethel Jones Sheffler was brought to my attention by Stephen Kern, a Bloomington resident who had flying 


instruction from Ethel in the 1990s and remembered her very fondly. 


This entry was posted in Ethel Jones Sheffler, WASP, Women in World War II and tagged Ethel Jones Sheffler. Bookmark the permalink. 
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